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fny dks Nw ysus okyh ,d ekfeZd dgkuhA ,d laosnu'khy yM+ds
vkSj mlds fiz; yky xqCckjs dh vej nksLrh dh nkLrkaA ijUrq ;g
nksLrh dqN cnek'k yM+dksa dks ilan ugha vkrhA ckn esa D;k gksrk gS
+ ++ + + tkuus ds fy, vkxs i<+saA bl dgkuh ij vk/kfjr ,d lqanj fiQYe
Hkh cuh gSA

A very poignant tale of the friendship between a lonely boy and a red
balloon. The boy and the red balloon have great fun! But some wretched
boys don’t like this friendship. What follows  .... ?  This story has been
made into a very beautiful film.
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cgqr iqjkuh ckr gSA iSfjl esa ikLdy uke dk yM+dk jgrk FkkA
mldk dksbZ HkkbZ&cgu ugha FkkA ?kj esaa fcYdqy vdsys gksus ls
oks cgqr mnkl jgrk FkkA

mQc ls cpus ds fy, ikLdy dHkh fdlh [kksbZ gqbZ fcYyh dks
?kj okfil ys vkrkA rks dHkh lM+d ij ?kwe jgs fdlh ykokfjl dqRrs
dks idM+ dj ys ykrkA ikLdy dh eka dks bu vkokjk vkSj xans
tkuojksa ls csgn uiQjr FkhA oks mUgsa ?kj ls ckgj fudky nsrhaA blls
ikLdy viuh eka ds lkiQ&laqnj ?kj esa] fiQj ls vdsyk iM+ tkrkA

,d fnu Ldwy tkrs oDr ikLdy dks ,d lqanj yky jax dk
xqCckjk fn[kkbZ iM+kA xqCckjk] fctyh ds [kEcs ls ca/k FkkA xqCckjs dks
ns[krs gh ikLdy vius cLrs dks lM+d ij iVddj] >V ls [kEcs ij
p<+ x;kA fiQj xqCckjs dh Mksj [kksydj oks cl LVki dh vksj nkSM+kA

32

Once upon a time in Paris there lived a little boy whose name
was Pascal. He had no brothers or sisters and he was very
sad and lonely at home.

Once he brought home a lost cat, and some time later a
stray puppy. But his mother said animals brought dirt into the house,
and so Pascal was soon alone again in his mother’s clean well-kept
rooms.

Then one day, on his way to school, he caught sight of a fine
red balloon, tied to a street lamp. Pascal laid his schoolbag on the
ground. He climbed up the lamp post, untied the balloon, and ran off
with it to the bus stop.
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ij cl daMDVj dks lHkh fu;e&dkuwu jVs FksA
mlus dgk] ¶cl esa dqRrs] Hkkjh lkeku vkSj xSl ds
xqCckjs ys tkuk l[r euk gSA ftuds ikl dqRrs gSa] mUgsa
pydj tkuk gksxkA Hkkjh lkeku okyksa dks VSDlh ysus
gksxhA vkSj ftuds ikl xSl dk xqCckjk gks mUgsa mls NksM+
dj gh liQj djuk gksxkA¸

But the conductor knew the rules. “No dogs,” he
said. “No large packages, no balloons.”

People with dogs walk.

People with packages take taxis.

People with balloons leave them behind.

Pascal did not want to leave his balloon behind,
so the conductor rang the signal bell and the bus went
on without him.
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ikLdy us vius xqCckjs dks dldj idM+ j[kk
FkkA oks fdlh Hkh dher ij mls NksM+us dks rS;kj ugha
FkkA rHkh daMDVj us ?kaVh ctkbZ vkSj cl ikLdy dks
LVSaM ij [kM+k NksM+dj vkxs c<+ xbZA

Ldwy dkiQh nwj FkkA iSny pyus ds vykok
ikLdy ds ikl vkSj dksbZ pkjk Hkh ugha FkkA ikLdy ds
igqapus rd Ldwy dk xsV can gks pqdk FkkA rc mls
,d rjdhc lw>hA ckgj Ldwy dk pkSdhnkj >kM+w yxk
jgk FkkA ikLdy us vius yky xqCckjs dks pkSdhnkj dh
fuxjkuh esa NksM+ fn;kA ikLdy ges'kk Ldwy le; ij
gh igaqprk FkkA nsjh ls igaqpus dk ;g igyk ekSdk FkkA
blfy, ikLdy dks dksbZ MkaV ugha iM+hA

Pascal’s school was a long way off, and when
he finally reached the school door it was already shut.
To be late for school and with a balloon—that was
unheard of! Pascal was very worried.

Then he had an idea. He left his balloon with
the janitor, who was sweeping the yard. And since it
was the first time that he had ever been late, he was
not punished.



Ldwy [kRe gqvkA pkSdhnkj us yky xqCckjs dks vius dejs esa
lqjf{kr j[kk FkkA mlus xqCckjk ikLdy dks ykSVk fn;kA

rHkh ckfj'k 'kq: gks xbZA D;ksafd cl esa xSl ds xqCckjs dks
ysdj liQj djuk euk Fkk blfy, ikLdy ?kj dh vksj iSny gh
pykA oks ugha pkgrk Fkk fd mldk xqCckjk HkhxsA

blfy, mlus ,d cw<+s vkneh ls Nrjh ds uhps fNius dh
iukg ekaxhA fdlh rjg ikLdy ,d Nrjh ls nwljh Nrjh ds uhps
yqdrk&fNirk ?kj igaqpkA
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When school was over, the janitor, who had kept the balloon
in his room for Pascal, gave it back to him.

But it had begun to rain. And Pascal had to walk home
because of those silly rules about balloons on buses. But he thought
the balloon shouldn’t get wet.

There was an old gentleman just going by, and Pascal asked
him whether he and the balloon could take shelter under his umbrella.
So, from one umbrella to another, Pascal made his way home.



1110

eka] ikLdy dks ns[kdj [kq'k rks gqbZA ij tc
mls nsjh ls ?kj ykSVus dk dkj.k irk pyk rks mls yky
xqCckjs ij cgqr xqLlk vk;kA eka us xqLls esa xqCckjs dks
Nhudj f[kM+dh ds ckgj iQsad fn;kA

His mother was glad to see him finally come
home. But since she had been very worried, she was
angry when she found out that it was a balloon that
had made Pascal late. She took the balloon, opened
the window, and threw it out.



vxj xSl ds xqCckjs dks NksM+k tk, rks oks
gok esa mM+ tkrk gSA ij ikLdy dk xqCckjk
f[kM+dh ds ckgj gh yVdk jgkA ikLdy vkSj
xqCckjk ,d&nwljs dks] f[kM+dh ds dkap esa ls
VdVdh yxk, ns[krs jgsA xqCckjk mM+ dj dgha
x;k ugha] ;g ns[kdj ikLdy dks vk'p;Z gqvkA
vPNs fe=k vkids fy, dqN Hkh djsaxsA gka] vxj
nksLr dksbZ xqCckjk gks rks oks mM+ dj ugha tk,xkA
fiQj ikLdy us pqids ls f[kM+dh [kksyh vkSj Mksj
dks [khapdj xqCckjs dks vius dejs esa fNik fn;kA
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Now, usually when you let a balloon go, it
flies away. But Pascal’s balloon stayed outside
the window, and the two of them looked at each
other through the glass. Pascal was surprised that
his balloon hadn’t flown away, but not really as
surprised as all that. Friends will do all kinds of
things for you. If the friend happens to be a balloon,
it doesn’t fly away. So Pascal opened his window
quietly, took his balloon back inside, and hid it in
his room.
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nwljs fnu Ldwy tkus ls igys ikLdy us xqCckjs ds ckgj
fudyus ds fy, f[kM+dh [kksyhA mlus tkrs&tkrs xqCckjs ls dgk]
¶tc eSa cqykmQa rks esjs ikl iQkSju okfil vkukA¸

fiQj ikLdy us cLrk mBk;k] eka dks iIih nh vkSj lhf<+;ka
mrj x;kA

lM+d ij igqaprs gh mlus vkokt yxkbZ] ¶xqCckjs! xqCckjs!¸
vkSj xqCckjs dh Mksj >V ls mlds gkFk esa vk xbZA

fiQj xqCckjk ikLdy ds ihNs&ihNs pyus yxk & mlh rjg
tSls dksbZ dqRrk vius ekfyd ds ihNs&ihNs pyrk gSA

ij ikyrw dqRrkas dh rjg gh bl xqCckjs us Hkh vius ekfyd dk
gjsd vkMZj ugha ekukA felky ds fy, tc ikLdy us lM+d ikj
djus ds fy, mls idM+uk pkgk] rks xqCckjk mldh igqap ls nwj gks
x;kA

The next day, before he left for school, Pascal opened the
window to let his balloon out and told it to come to him when he
called.

Then he picked up his schoolbag, kissed his mother good-
bye, and went downstairs.

When he reached the street he called: “Balloon! Balloon!”
and the balloon came flying down to him.

Then it began to follow Pascal—without being led by a string,
just as if it were a dog following its master.

But, like a dog, it didn’t always do as it was told. When Pascal
tried to catch it to cross the street, the balloon flew beyond his reach.
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Pascal decided to pretend he didn’t care. He walked up the
street just as if the balloon weren’t there at all and hid behind the
corner of a house. The balloon got worried and hurried to catch up
with him.

When they got to the bus stop, Pascal said to the balloon:
“Now, balloon, you follow me. Don’t lose sight of the bus!”

That was how the strangest sight came to be seen in a Paris
street—a balloon flying along behind a bus.

ikLdy us vc xqCckjs dks vuns[kk fd;kA tSls mldk xqCckjs
ls dqN ysuk&nsuk gh u gksA fiQj ikLdy pyrs&pyrs ,d ?kj dh
vkM+ esa tkdj fNi x;kA blls xqCckjs dks fpark gksus yxh vkSj oks >V
ls ikLdy ds ikl tk igqapkA

tc nksuksa cl LVki ij igqaps rks ikLdy us xqCckjs ls dgk]
¶esjs ihNs&ihNs vkukA cl dks fdlh gkyr esa NksM+uk ugha] le>sA¸

ml fnu iSfjl dh lM+dksa ij yksxksa dks ,d vthcks&xjhc
utkjk ns[kus dks feyk & mUgksasus cl ds ihNs ,d yky xqCckjs dks
Hkkxrs gq, ns[kk!
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uxj dh lSj

Ldwy igaqpus ds ckn xqCckjs us nqckjk ikLdy dh idM+ ls nwj
gksus dh dksf'k'k dhA D;ksafd ml le; Ldwy dh ?kaVh Vu&Vu ct
jgh Fkh vkSj xsV Hkh can gksus okyk Fkk blfy, ikLdy dks Ldwy esa
vdsys gh tkuk iM+kA ij oks dkiQh fpafrr FkkA

rHkh xqCckjk Ldwy dh nhokj ds mQij mM+k vkSj cPpksa dh
drkj ds ihNs tkdj gok esa yVd x;kA ekLVj bl u, Nk=k dks
ns[kdj igys rks dqN vk'p;Zpfdr gq,A ijarq tc xqCckjs us Dykl esa
?kqlus dh dksf'k'k dh rks cPpksa us cgqr 'kksj epk;kA 'kksj ds ekjs cspkjs
gsM&ekLVj ekeys dh tkap ds fy, nkSM+s gq, vk,A

gsM&ekLVj uss njokts ds ckgj /dsyus ds fy, xqCckjs dks
idM+us dh ps"Vk dhA ijarq reke dksf'k'kksa ds ckotwn gsM&ekLVj
blesa ukdke;kc jgsA var esa mUgksaus ikLdy dk gkFk idM+k vkSj mls
?klhVrs gq, ckgj ys x,A ;g ns[k xqCckjk Hkh d{kk ds ckgj fudy
vk;k vkSj muds ihNs&ihNs gks fy;kA

When they reached Pascal’s school, the balloon again tried
not to let itself be caught. But the bell was already ringing and the
door was just about to close, so Pascal had to hurry in alone. He
was very worried.

But the balloon flew over the school wall and got in line behind
the children. The teacher was very surprised to see this strange new
pupil, and when the balloon tried to follow them into the classroom,
the children made so much noise that the principal came along to
see what was happening.

The principal tried to catch the balloon to put it out the door.
But he couldn’t. So he took Pascal by the hand and marched him
out of school. The balloon left the classroom and followed them.



yxs] ¶t:j gsM&ekLVj dksbZ [ksy&f[kyokM+ dj jgs
gSaA cq<+kis esa ,slh 'kSrkuh mUgsa 'kksHkk ugha nsrh!¸

cspkjs gsM&ekLVj us xqCckjs dks yidus] idM+us
ds reke iz;kl fd,A ysfdu xqCckjk muds gkFk ugha
vk;kA VkWmu&gky ds ckgj xqCckjk mudk bartkj
djrk jgkA tc gsM&ekLVj Ldwy ds fy, okfil
pys] rks xqCckjk Hkh muds ihNs gks fy;kA

xqCckjs ls viuk fiaM NqM+kus ds fy, gsM&ekLVj
dks >d ekjdj ikLdy dks NksM+uk iM+kA

The poor man tried very hard to catch the
balloon, but he couldn’t, so there was nothing for
him to do but put up with it. Outside the Town Hall
the balloon stopped. It waited for him in the street,
and when the principal went back to school the
balloon was still behind him.

The principal was only too glad to let Pascal
out of his office and to be rid of him and his balloon.

The principal had urgent business at the Town Hall, and he
didn’t know what to do with Pascal and his balloon. So he locked the
boy up inside his office. The balloon, he said to himself, would stay
outside the door.

But that wasn’t what the balloon’s idea at all. When it saw
that the principal had put the key in his pocket, it sailed along behind
him as he walked down the street.

All the people knew the principal well, and when they shook
their heads and said: “The principal’s playing a joke. It isn’t right; a
principal should be dignified, he shouldn’t be playing like one of the
boys in his school.”

bfRriQkd ls mlh le; gsM&ekLVj dks fdlh ls feyus ds
fy, VkWmu&gky tkuk FkkA mUgsa le> esa ugha vk;k fd oks ikLdy
vkSj mlds xqCckjs ds lkFk D;k djsaA blfy, mUgksaus ikLdy dks vius
nÝrj esa can dj fn;kA mUgksaus lkspk fd yky xqCckjk Hkh muds nÝrj
ds ckgj gh yVdk jgsxkA

ijarq xqCckjk Hkh dkiQh lkspus okyk FkkA tc xqCckjs us gsM&ekLVj
dks tsc esa pkch j[krs gq, ns[kk] rks oks Hkh gsM&ekLVj ds ihNs gks
fy;kA

lM+d ij gjsd vkneh gsM&ekLVj dks igpkurk FkkA tc yksxksa
us gsM&ekLVj ds ihNs&ihNs ,d yky xqCckjs dks ns[kk rks oks dgus
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?kj tkrs gq, ikLdy dks lM+d ij yxh izn'kZuh
esa ,d iQksVks fn[kkA iQksVks esa ,d yM+dh gkFk esa
ifg;k idM+s gq, FkhA ikLdy lkspus yxk] ̂ dgha ,slh
nksLr fey tk,] rks fiQj rks etk gh vk tk,A*

On the way home Pascal stopped to look at a
picture in a sidewalk exhibit. It showed a little girl with
a hoop. Pascal thought how nice it would be to have
a friend like that little girl.
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dqN nwj pyus ds ckn lpeqp esa mldh
eqykdkr ,d NksVh yM+dh ls gqbZA yM+dh dk psgjs
ml iQksVks ls dkiQh feyrk&tqyrk FkkA yM+dh ,d
liQsn ÚkWd igus Fkh vkSj mlds gkFk esa ,d xqCckjs
dh Mksj FkhA

ikLdy ml yM+dh dks viuk tknqbZ xqCckjk
fn[kkuk pkgrk FkkA ikLdy us xqCckjs dks idM+us dh
cgqr dksf'k'k dhA ijarq xqCckjk ikLdy dh idM+ esa
ugha vk;kA ;g ns[kdj yM+dh f[kyf[kykdj galus
yxhA

But just at that moment he met a real little girl,
looking just like the one in the picture. She was wearing
a pretty white dress, and she held in her hand the
string ... to a balloon!

Pascal wanted to be sure she noticed that his
balloon was a magic one. But his balloon wouldn’t be
caught and the little girl began to laugh.
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blls ikLdy dks xqLlk vk;kA ¶tks dguk u ekus ,sls xqCckjs
ds lkFk dSlh nksLrh\¸ oks lkspus yxkA brus esa dqN iM+ksl ds cnek'k
yM+ds xqCckjk idM+rs gq, ogka vk igqapsA mUgksaus ikLdy ds ihNs
pyrs xqCckjs dks idM+us dh dksf'k'k dhA tSls gh xqCckjs dks dqN
[krjk eglwl gqvk oks rqjar ikLdy ds ikl tk igqapkA ikLdy xqCckjs
dh Mksj idM+ dj nkSM+us yxkA ij rHkh nwljh vksj ls dqN vkSj xqaMksa
us mls vkdj mls ?ksjkA

ikLdy us xqCckjk NksM+ fn;kA xqCckjk vkleku esa mQapk mB
x;kA tc yM+ds vkleku dks rkd jgs Fks rHkh oks muds chp ls
nkSM+dj lhf<+;ksa ds mQij p<+ x;kA ogka ls mlus xqCckjs dks cqyk;kA
xqCckjk rqjar ikLdy ds ikl vk x;kA ;g ns[k mu yM+dksa dks dkiQh
vpjt gqvkA

bl izdkj fdlh rjg cp&cpkdj ikLdy vius xqCckjs ds
lkFk ?kj igqapkA

Pascal was angry. “What’s the use of having a trained balloon
if it won’t do what you want?” he said to himself. At that very moment
some of the tough boys of the neighborhood came by. They tried to
catch the balloon as it trailed along behind Pascal. But the balloon
saw the danger. It flew to Pascal at once. He caught it and began to
run, but more boys came to corner him from the other side.

So Pascal let go of his balloon, which immediately rose high
into the sky. While the boys were all looking up, Pascal ran between
them to the top of the steps. From there he called his balloon, which
came to him at once—to the great surprise of the boys in the gang.

So Pascal and his balloon got home without being caught.
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vxyk fnu brokj FkkA ppZ tkus ls igys ikLdy us xqCckjs dks
dbZ fgnk;rsa nha] ¶pqipki ?kj ij gh jQdukA dqN rksM+&iQksM+ er
djukA fdlh Hkh gkyr esa ckgj ugha tkukA¸ ijarq xqCckjs ds fny esa
tks vk;k] mlus ogh fd;kA ikLdy vkSj mldh eka ppZ esa cSBs gh Fks
fd rHkh muds ihNs ,d yky jax dk xqCckjk Hkh vkdj cSB x;kA

Hkyk ppZ esa xqCckjs dk D;k dke! lc yksx xqCckjs dks ?kwjus
yxsA iknjh ds mins'k ij fdlh us è;ku ugha fn;kA rc ikLdy dks
ogka ls mBdj Hkkxuk iM+kA mlds ihNs&ihsNs ppZ dk njcku Hkh FkkA
lpeqp xqCckjk cgqr 'kjkjrh FkkA mlls ikLdy dkiQh ijs'kku Fkk!

bl fpark ls ikLdy dks Hkw[k yx vkbZA mldh tsc esa ,d
flDdk FkkA [kkus ds fy, ikLdy ,d feBkbZ dh nqdku esa ?kql x;kA
tkrs&tkrs mlus xqCckjs ls dgk] ¶reht ls jgukA esjk bartkj djukA
dgha pys er tkukA¸

The next day was Sunday. Before he left for church, Pascal
told his balloon to stay quietly at home, not to break anything, and
especially not to go out. But the balloon did exactly as it pleased.
Pascal and his mother were hardly seated in church when the balloon
appeared and hung quietly in the air behind them.

Now, a church is no place for a balloon. Everyone was looking
at it and no one was paying attention to the service. Pascal had to
leave in a hurry, followed out by the church guard. His balloon certainly
had no sense of what was proper. Pascal had plenty of worries!

All this worry had made him hungry. And as he still had his
coin for the collection plate, he went into a bakeshop for some cake.
Before he went inside he said to the balloon: “Now be good and wait
for me. Don’t go away.”

2928



The balloon was good, and only went as far as the corner of
the shop to warm itself in the sun. But that was already too far. For
the gang of boys who had tried to catch it the day before saw it, and
they thought that this was the moment to try again. Without being
seen they crept up to it, jumped on it, and carried it away.

When Pascal came out of the bakeshop, there was no
balloon! He ran in every direction, looking up at the sky. The balloon
had disobeyed him again! It had gone off by itself! And although he
called at the top of his voice, the balloon did not come back.

The gang had tied the balloon to a strong string, and they
were trying to teach it tricks. “We could show this magic balloon in a
circus,” one of them said. He shook a stick at the balloon. “Come
here or I’ll burst you,” he shouted.

xqCckjk dqN nsj rd rks nqdku ds ckgj dksus esa /wi lsadrk
jgkA ij bl chp esa dy okys cnek'k yM+dksa us mls ns[k fy;kA
yM+dksa dks xqCckjk idM+us dk ;g vPNk ekSdk feykA yM+ds pqids
ls] /hjs ls xqCckjs ij yids vkSj mls ysdj jiQwpDdj gks x,A

tc ikLdy feBkbZ dh nqdku esa ls fudyk rks xqCckjk unkjn
FkkA ikLdy b/j&m/j] lHkh vksj vkleku dks ryk'krs gqvk nkSM+kA
xqCckjs us nwljh ckj mldh ckr ugha ekuh Fkh! fiQj euekuh ls xqCckjk
dgha ?kweus fudy x;k Fkk! ikLdy us tksj&tksj ls xqCckjs dks cqyk;kA
ysfdu xqCckjk okfil ugha vk;kA

mu yM+dksa us xqCckjs dks ,d etcwr Mksj ls cka/k Fkk vkSj oks
mls dqN djrc fl[kk jgs FksA ¶ge bl tknqbZ xqCckjs dk ldZl esa
izn'kZu djsaxs]¸ muesa ls ,d us dgkA mlus ,d uqdhyh MaMh xqCckjs
dh vksj fgykbZ ¶b/j vk! ugha rks eSa rsjk isV iQksM+ nwaxk]¸ oks
fpYyk;kA
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vpkud nhokj ds ml ikj ikLdy dks xqCckjk
fn[kkA xqCckjs ds xys esa ,d Hkkjh Mksj ca/h FkhA
ikLdy us xqCckjs dks iqdkjkA

vius ekfyd dh vkokt lqurs gh xqCckjk
ikLdy dh vksj mM+ pykA

ikLdy us xqCckjs dh Mksj [kksyh vkSj mls
ysdj rst jÝrkj ls nkSM+kA

yM+dksa dh dh Vksyh ls cp&cpkds ikLdy
iryh xyh ls HkkxkA

As luck would have it, Pascal saw the balloon
over the top of a wall, desperately dragging at the
end of its heavy string. He called to it.

As soon as it heard his voice, the balloon flew
toward him. Pascal quickly untied the string and ran
off with his balloon as fast as he could run.

Pascal ran through narrow alleys, trying to lose
the gang of boys.
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,d txg yM+dksa ;g u irk pyk fd ikLdy nk,a eqM+k gS ;k
ck,aA blfy, os dbZ NksVh&NksVh Vksfy;ksa esa caV x,A ,d {k.k ds fy,
ikLdy dks yxk tSls oks mu xqaMksa ls cp fudyk gS vkSj oks lqLrkus
ds fy, dksbZ txg ryk'kus yxkA fdUrq xyh ds uqDdM+ ij gh oks
muesa ls ,d yM+ds ls tk Vdjk;k] vkSj mYVs ikao ykSV iM+kA blh
chp xyh ds nwljs Nksj ij xaaqMksa dk ,d iwjk fxjksg tek gks pqdk FkkA
fLFkfr xaHkhj FkhA var esa ikLdy ml xyh esa ?kqlk tks ,d [kqys eSnku
esa fudyrh FkhA ogka mls dqN lqjf{kr yxkA

ijarq ughaA ogka ij Hkh yM+dksa ds fxjksg us mls iwjh rjg ?ksj
fy;kA

At one point the boys didn’t know whether Pascal had turned
right or left so they split up into several groups. For a minute Pascal
thought he had escaped them, and he looked around for a place to
rest. But as he rounded a corner he bumped right into one of the
gang. He ran back the way he had come, but there were more boys
there. He was desperate—he ran up a side street which led to an
empty lot. He thought he’d be safe there.

But suddenly boys appeared from every direction, and Pascal
was surrounded.

yM+dksa dh Vksyh Hkh ikLdy dks idM+us ds fy, nkSM+hA yM+dksa
ds 'kksj ls vklikl ds jkgxhj rek'kk ns[kus ds fy, jQd x,A ,slk
yxus yxk tSls ikLdy us gh mu xqaMksa dk xqCckjk pqjk;k gksA ikLdy
us lkspk] ¶eSa vxj HkhM+ esa tkdj fNi Hkh tkmQa rks Hkh yky xqCckjk
rks yksxksa dks nwj ls fn[ksxk gh A¸

yM+dksa dh Vksyh ls cpus ds fy, ikLdy ,d tkuh&igpkuh
rax xyh esa ?kql x;kA

The boys raced after them. They made so much noise that
everyone in the neighborhood stopped to watch the chase. It seemed
as it Pascal had stolen the boys’ balloon. Pascal thought: “I’ll hide in
the crowd.” But a red balloon can be seen anywhere, even in a crowd.

Pascal ran through narrow alleys, trying to lose the gang of
boys.
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ikLdy us xqCckjk NksM+ fn;kA ijarq bl ckj xqCckjs dks idM+us
dh ctk, cnek'kksa us ikLdy ij gh geyk cksykA nwj ls tc yky
xqCckjs us ;g utkjk ns[kk rks oks ikLdy ds ikl okfil vk;kA fiQj
D;k Fkk! yM+dksa us yky xqCckjs ij Hkh iRFkj cjlkuk 'kq: dj fn,A

¶nkSM+ks! xqCckjs Hkkxks!¸ ikLdy jksrs gq, ph[kkA ijarq xqCckjs us
vius fiz; nksLr dks ugha NksM+kA

rHkh fdlh us xqCckjs ij ,d uqdhyk iRFkj iQsadk ftlls yky
xqCckjk iQV x;kA

So he let go of his balloon. But this time, instead of chasing
the balloon, the gang attacked Pascal. The balloon flew a little way
off, but when it saw Pascal fighting it came back. The boys began
throwing stones at the balloon.

“Fly away, balloon! Fly away!” Pascal cried. But the balloon
would not leave its friend.

Then one of the stones hit the balloon, and it burst.
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tc ikLdy vius ejs gq, xqCckjs ij jks jgk Fkk
rHkh ,d vthcks&xjhc ?kVuk ?kVh!

 vkleku esa pkjksa vksj] lHkh rjiQ] xqCckjksa
vkSj xqCckjksa dh drkjsa mM+rh fn[kkbZ nhaA

;g xqCckjksa dh egku cxkor Fkh!

iSfjl ds lkjs xqCckjs ikLdy ds ikl ukprs gq,
vk,A xqCckjksa us viuh&viuh Mksj dks vkil esa iQalk
dj ikLdy ds 'kjhj ls cka/ fn;kA vkSj lHkh xqCckjksa
us vkil eass feydj ikLdy dks vkleku esa cgqr
mQapk mBk;kA

While Pascal was crying over his dead
balloon, the strangest thing happened!

Everywhere balloons could be seen flying up
into the air and forming a line high into the sky.

It was the revolt of all captive balloons!

And all the balloons of Paris came down to
Pascal, dancing around him, twisting their strings into
one strong one and lifting him up into the sky.
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And that was how Pascal took a
wonderful trip all around the world.

❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐

vkSj bl rjg ikLdy us iwjh
nqfu;k dk etsnkj liQj fd;kA

❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐❐
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